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r THE "STAR'S "ACE ^ 
REPORTER, USES HIS 

NOSE FOR NEWS TO 
FERRET OUT CRIME . 
UNKNOWN TO HIS RAL.S, 
HE CAN TRANSFORM HIM 
SELF INTO THE^j%ghJ% 

RQWB&FUL . . DYNAM7 &. ''./kmspg 
THE TERROR QF 
LAWLESSNESS. 
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VOU MAY RELEASE TMIS 
TO YOUR PAPER /.'FIVE 
AMERICAN SHIPS CARRYING 
MEDICAL SUPPLIES TO 
OUR SISTER DEMOCRACY r*4 
ARE SCHEDULED TO 



SUPQ£n'LY Tf/e S77LLN£S5 OF 
THE ROOM IS SHATTERED* . 
WA<-£ SLUMPS FORWARD 



_ON HIS DESK, 
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SAIL VERY 



SOON. 
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QON TWO SgCffg T ' SgPWC£-"Tj 




AFTER PQQMISING TO APPEAR AT TMfifl 
/NQUBST, HAPPY LEAVES, JUST AS 
HIS PAL BUD DASHES UPTHE STEPS. 



I SAW A 

PLASM THAT 

LOOKED LIKE 

RIFLE PIRE COMIN', 
PROM A BALCONY 

ON BRISTOL 

MOUSE/ 




VOU DID ?? THAT'S SWELL, 
BUD/ GO ON INSIDE AND 
TELL THE MEN TwERE . 
I . . ER..MAVE ANOTHER 
NTERVIEW TO WRITE 

UP. 






AND LANDS AT THE END OP 
THB BEAM ON A BALCONY, 
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A BLAST OF FLAME SPURTSFROM 
THE FRENCH ' WMOOWmmWND HIM, 

wim&lv, he BmmmmmmMm,. ,,,:. 

FLIP . . , . j — 




AND FLIES FEET F/PST THROUGH 
THE GLASS INTO THE WIELDER 

9 F ..T H J:.f.h A M E - TNROWE ,:: *-Xm 
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LEAVING H/S V/CT/M PROSTRATE ON THE 
SfeP ^ T ^^ X. eX ^OBgS THE BUI LD^ 




HELMETED, ASBESTOS 

C OVER ED MEN CHALLENGE 

HIM..K = — ' 

J. . L [ ' I 

1 



THE WRENCH GLANCES 
OFF THE RAY'S SHOULDER 
AS HE DUCKS. 17 SMASHES 
A CHEMICAL- FILLED RE- 
TORT. r { 





When the air clears the 

fcASORATORY WORKERS LIE. 
SCRAWLED ON TH*FLOOR. 



TWE RETORT EXPLODES '/ RELEAS- 
ING CLOUDS OF CHOKING GAS. 
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HELLO, CHIEF? YES/ 
TMIS IS W/LHELM. 
WHAT TIME? OKAY. 
I'LL BE THERE? 



EVIDENTLY THE CHIEF 
WANTS THE GANG TO 
MEET HIM AT RIVER 
STREET HIDEOUT,. I'LL 
BE THERE WITH BELLS 

ON / 



MEANWHILE AT RIVER STREET, THE PAY&] 
>T y/M/M RUSHES IN. J 



H* t\ 



h 



'J 



) 



L 



( 



1 



i 



v 



H 



HEY, BOSS.' some Guy 

WEARIN' A YELLER MONKEY 
SUIT JUS' WRECKED OUR 
LAB.. AN' MY FLAME- 
THROWER DIDN'T — ^ 
EVEN STOP HIM." 
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HE MUST BE THE 
FOOL WHO ANSWERED 
THE TELEPHONE. I , 

WAS SURE IT WASNt 

WILHELM'S VOI 

WELL, WE'LL TRAP 
HIM? 
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HE DESCENDS RAR/DLV 
TOWARD' A FLAT-ROOFED 
WAREHOUSE ON THE 
NORFOLK WATERFRONT 
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> MACHINE GUNS 




HE DIVES IN THROU6H 
SHATTERED GLASS . . 
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F#OM ALL CORNERS OF THE ROOF ' I 
~> : MEN DASH TO THE SK/Z./SWT 



THEY CROWD ABOVE THE 
SKYLIGHT, READY TO RIDDLE 
THERAV W/TH DEATHS 
LADEN BULLETS. X 
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RALLS Ol/£ff TOleWf 







■■:-..y.:-:-.:V r -:■:•:•:•:■:•,.- 



THE PAY ISN'T DOWNED VET 








THE BOSS OF THE RING 
ADDRESSES THEM AS THEY 
BOARD A SMALL ARMORED 
CABIN CRUISER .fi 




\meanwhMbud Was LED the secret service men to br,stol HOUSE, WHERE 1 



THIS PLACE IS 
A WRECK.' .'• 
WALLS DOWN.. 
THROWN 





mmmmuR e e powerful ■ ; i| [.the police by boat and car. 

FORCES APPROACH ONE : | — 

ANOTHER . . THE CAY, 
I WADING THROUGH THE . 
UNDERGROUND WATER 



AND THE FLEEING SABO- 
TEURS, SPEEDING TOWARD 
SAFETY , 




\MMiMM::m&M 



fc#OATS OF THE 




UNARMORED, THE POUCE 
CRAFT ARE NO MATCH FOP 
THE CABIN CRUISER'S FAR 
SUPERIOR GUN ROWER, . 
THEY SINK RAPIDLY, f . 



THE CROOKS ARE FREE 
TO SPEED TO THEIR 
SUPPLY SHIPS . 



THE RAV, STILL INSIDE 
XAVes/VS, HEARS THE 

— £ '■■. ' ■ . ...;, — *im^8^ . . .* — 
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THE Pomm AGAIN QtfAW 



SO THE LAWV STANDS BY 

WHILE THE RAY CQN1INUB& 

HIS OBSTR UCTIVE REASON- 
ING ,\ ~r- t -,-• ..;■: 
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THE RAV TRAVELS HIS RtSTIC WAY FROM STEM TO STERN. 
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SMASH MIMJ \ ^M BUT I'M 
ONE MAN CAN'T I5M3 DO IN' 
STOP OUR M -M\ IT." 
PLANS 
NOW.' 
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t/ve spy aoss a/ms h/s 

GUN BUT THE RAS 
D/VES AS IT GOES OF/ 3 '. 
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T^ENJTHM RAY L £■* 
POLICE TQ HAUL THIS I 

WATERSOAKED VILLAINS 

OUT OF THE RIVER. Jj 





Another sensational episode of The Ray in the October issue of SMASH COMICS. 
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IT 
LLS OFF TO 



ONLV FIFTY ""^ ITS NOT ONLV 

BARRELS PUMPED) ©0» WELLS... 
OUT TODAY — AND / IT'S AU OF 

/r/X/ SAILING- Jk^ THEM // 



<w.v 



I DONT 

UNDERSTAND! 

IT AT ALL / J 
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&£■ 
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M.ORTLY AFTER TWIS ^ 
CA/?/r VISITS A LOCAL Nl 
SPOT WITH ALICE -TAYLOR..-.. 





have they 
discovered 
the reason 
for the oil 

stoppag-e - 

yet, pave;; 



NO? ITS JUST A 
FREAK OF NATURE 
AND A COSTLY 
ONE TOO/ PITY 
THE POOR SOULS 
WHO WENT INTO 
HOCK TO FINANCE 

THEIR WELLS/ 




Y1AV/ isn't 



RIGHT/ HE 
THAT MR. HOBBS \ APPEARS 
OVETW THERE...ONE RATHER 
OF THE UNFORTUNATE/JUBILANT 
WELL OWNERS *? /FOR ONE mty 

HAS LOST A 
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TOYINCrW • 
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ff this moment a pase. &OV 



iAPPEARS 
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IF THAT WASNT 
SHOTS, MAV X NEVER 
HEAP AGIN 7/ . BETTER 

RADIO SIX AND SEVEN 

TO GO OUT AND 

INVESTIGATE.*; 

IT MIGHT 

EVEN BE A 

Mt/fiMfff 
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IVE MINUTES LATER IN 
ANOTMEG SECTION Or 
TOWN, J.A.CARLSON 
MAKES A CALL.. 



f THIS IS J.A, CARLSON 
OF THE CARLSON 
OIL WELLS T I'VE 
NEWS OP THE" 

, iJTMOfr iMPQGrAHce 

VjO TELL VOU * 



^-^ 





ASSISTANT^, X>0<r WACK£V AND 

, CA60X THE TALKING MONKEV 
I.Agg^MSVENING TO POLICE CALLS 



CAPS S/X 4HP 

S£ysk..eo ro 

%J t A. CAM f OH 

#£S/P£-MC£ dNP 
//W£fr/(?<4rE 



HEAR THAT, 
GAB ? 
rS?OVBA£ r 
AFOOT1 
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I'M GOIN 

OVER . 

these; 
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0UT INTO THE STREET 
GOES GAB&Y 



J Lib 



.OON THE POLICE 
CAR ZOOMS &V.... 
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!*ES;-TO A 



WALT IN FRONT??©*- THESj;;,.,.-;. 
CAffUSON HOME » S-A&SV 



.. 




teippim* iws*de, sa&sv 



£«: 




ItfliMUtEg UATfeft 



I'VE SCOURED TWE 
PLACE AND ONLV 
, FOUND ONE CLUE ... 
THREE BITS OF „ 
COLORED PAPER; 
&ETTEC CALL 
M/£>N/Gf4T HELL r 
KNOW WHAT TO DO,^ 
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At we n < 

&ave wears the 

signal &uz7- on 
wis wrist radio 




HMMMf 

MUST BE 
SOMETHING- 
COOWN&f^ 

<*o 





I'M- ER-SOR£Y 

auce, but i- Just 

HAPPENED TO 
REMEMBER AN 
IMPORTANT 0IT 



OF BUSINESS r r 
MUST ATTEND TO r 





As PAVE MAKES TOR THE D00© 
MR. HOBBS IS -JUST RETURNING 
TO WIS TABLE... VA: - : 





&ATER, AS Af/0NiGHT HE ME^Ts! 

GAB&v AND HEARS THE DETAJLSl 



FOUND V THAT S ALL" 
THREE] THE EVIDENCE 
NECESSARY,'' 
X THINK T 
CAN NAME , 
THE KILLER 




BUT BEFORE 
CLAMPING DOWN ON' 
HIM WE'VE OTHER 

BUSINESS 

I WANT TO TAKE A 
LOOK AT MR H0&85', 
OIL WELLS J WE 
ACTS TOO HAPPY 
TO WAVE LOST A . 

FORTUNE »M QlL. r , 




£t the hobbs wells 

twev make a startling 
discoveqv 



/*OOAT-4r THE 

S/JTJT OP THAT 

P/PE*. JKHO 

PUMPING FULL 




r HhREtj A S 

TGAP-0OOPJ 

LETS G-Q 
DOWN AND 

LOOK AROUND, 




stumble u§m:MmM 




TKPV 
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the.se pipes 
branch off" >n 
ail directions; 

do sou know 

what that^ 

MEANS? 







LOOKS LIKE 
TMEV'RE 

VAPPlNCr 

THE OTHER 

WELLS." 
SO THAT'S 

WHVTWEV- , 
AREN'T GETTIN 
ANV OIL/ 
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(lajGWTS GO OUT ANDTME_FI<5 



'AGES VV1LDLV IN THE DARK 









THEV FOUND OUR 
TAPPIN'S /... 
YEAH.... t PONT 
KNOW WHO 
THEY ARE, BUT 
e>UTCH AND 
CHAD ABE 
&ATTLIN' THEM 
AT THE &ASET f 
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ed/&/£0 weft/ 

EVERYTHING HAPPENS 
AT ONCE.' HAVE TO 
NIP THIS IN THE 
&UD M>* » 

EDWARtx 




In ■■■■■ ^-«^''^.««..-^i* ; ^.^ j 





JEANWHILE, OOC WACKEY HAS 
BEEN WATCHING THE PROCECDINGS 

in his amazing ^wsartcaevRrj 
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P ANP, UP ; ft\S£S THE OIL,,,. J 



AT LEAST WE'LL 
BE ABLE TO \ BREATHE 

STAY ALIVE FOP \ SLOWLY... 
FIFTEEN OR TWENTY) IT'LL LAST 

MINUTES UNDER/ LONGER f 
MERE//, 



FEEL'S LIKE 
WE'RE 

FLOATING U 
THE SHAFT/* 



t**i* 
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AND DOWN IN THE SHAFT OIL CREEPS 
UP AROUND THE IMPRISONED MEN: 
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^T THIS MOMENT DOC r f 

As u. ri v es i .,,.:. :j0i/r j?Atr/* 





ICDnhuct; ooc leaps I 

FOR THE TPAP-POOR : | 





/W#+#<Wr SETS 



OUT AFTEtt 



m$v ■ 
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Gum&ing &ACK oowu,M/&/#c//r\ 

JOINS MIS COMPANIONS 



THE END OF 
A DESPERATE 

CRIMINAL / 
TRIED TO DRAIN 
THE OTHER 
WELLS AND 
REAP A. HUGE 

FORTUNE WHILE 

PRETENDING- r 

VTQ LOSE MONEY' 



BUT IT STILL ^ 
LEAVES US 
WITH THE" 
MURDER OF 
JA. CARLSON 
UNSOLVED/' 
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HO&&S HERE IS THE 
MURDERER / TONIGHT HE WAS 1 
TIPPED OFF &V PHONE THAT 
CARLSON WAS WISE TO HIS 
.OIL TAPPING-/ WE LEFT THE f 
NIGHTCLUB, WENT TO 
CARLSON'S HOME AND SHOT 
HIM BEFORE HE COULD 
TELL THE POLICE / THOSE 
©ITS OF PAPER WERE 

THE GIVEAWAY... THEV 
WERE PIECES OF OSNFETTl 
THAT FELL FROM HOBB5 
AFTEiZ HE: LEFT THE 

NIGHTCLUB// 



WELL. 
I'LL BE f 



L*#3 
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ANOTHER 

MP-BOAR/NC- 

ADVENTURE 




AND HIS TWO FRIENDS 
IN THE NEXT ISSUe OF" 



>:■:■:■ 










More of Midnight in the October issue of SMASH COMICS— on sale August 20th. 
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H BY- WHAT 
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SMOKING. EH? 

DO YOU 
WANT 

T'GROW 
UP T'Be 
A 

SHRIMP? 



. v 



DON'T YOU 
KNOW SMOKING 

STUNTS YOUR. 

GROWTH? 

DO YWANNA 
BE A HALF 

PINT ? 
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DOJYOU THINK BABE RUTH 
OR JOE DIMAGOIO 
SMOKED WHEN 

THEY WERE KIPS? 
NO -THAT'S WHY 

THEY GREW UP SO 

BIG AN' 

'*&-> strong! 
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KC>i7 SFF V/YE 7 
S/2F OF THOSE 

KIPS ?- AN' THEY 
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UKE 

LOCOMOTIVES/ 
HOW ^ 
COMB? 
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Y phooey/ 




&CK to you, fr\ c 

I KING! / Vy S 




GOSH/- WHY 

DO OUR WIVES 
INSIST ON MAKING 

&Mk us SO TO THESE 

SILLY 

Kt&DlE __ 

PARTIES? A- J 



#$11111 
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WELL, MAYBE WE CAN 
SNEAK OFF WITHOUT^ 
THEM SEE IN' US AN 9 

GO SHOOT A GAME 
OF POOL' 



Hp : / ^ N to / y« 
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BriJQV Archie O'Tool^ each and every month in SMASH COMICS. 
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LAUGHINGCRIME- 
BUSTEC IS CHUCK 
LANE, THE ROOKIE 
'HEADACHE'' OF 
NEW YORKS FINEST 
WHEN HE GOES INTO 
HIS DUAL COLE 
OF THE JESTERI 
HIS RECKLESS 
DARING, FEARED 
BV THOSE WHO 
MENACE JUSTICE . 
HE IS MEANWHILE 
PURSUED BY 
DETECTIVE 
MULLIGAN AS 
PUBLIC ENEMY 
NO. 1 
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AS MULL/GANTRIES 
TO INSTILL SOME "FINE 

POINTS" OF THE BUREAU 
IN LANB'S HEAP, . , 







I KNOW.. YOU DON'T 
GET IT// 
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WAIT A 

MINUTE/ 

MULLIGAN 

TALKING. . .VEAH..1 

YEAH.. VEAH. ,. 
OH-HOH . . HOLY CATS/.' 
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CMON..OLD 

r MAN HILLS. THE 

MILLIONAIRE WAS 

FOUND IN THE ALLEY 

BELOW WIS PACK AVE. 

PENTHOUSE/ HAD A 
FIGHT WITH HIS 

NEPHEW 
TERRY HILLS' 
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YOU'RE 
CRAZY/ 
THE KID'S 
RIGHT HERE 

IN THE "COOLER" 
FOR SPEEDING' I 
PINCHED HIM 
MYSELF' 
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fo/W£ TIME LATER,AT THEHILL&PENTHQUSE ONPARCAVS. 



P ROGER, I COULDN 
HAVE BEEN WERE,, 

I WAS IN JAIL.' THE 

POLICE CAN TELL 

VOU THAT, , AMD THEY 

DON'T LIE" 





'T" SIR, I WOULD KNOW 
YOUR VOICE ANYPLACE.., 

I'VE HEARD IT SINCE VOU 

WERE BORN.' FURTHERMORE 

. MY HONESTY IS NEVER 

QUESTIONED/ 
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IVE ENOUGH 
ON MY HANDS 
WITHOUT A FAMILY , 
ARGUMENT/ WHERE'S 
LANE,. I WANT HIM TO 
GET THESE PEOPLE'S 
NAMES_AND ADDRESSES! 




HE'S GONE,. SAID 
SOMETHING 

ABOUT yl-IE WOULD, , 
HAVINGTOl JUST WHEN 

GOON «ff HE COULD BE 
(.DUTY/ A 'V- OF USE 

TO ME.' 



I'LL HAVE TOT HERE M 
DOIT' rffTH EY ARE 

SIR,. I'VE 
TAKEN THEM 
' DOWN.' 
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THANKS/ NOW BEAT 
ITi I WANT TO DOPE 
THIS OUT MVSELF. 
WITHOUT A FAMILY 
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the scene, unnoticed; 

mniRNS'OFFA SWITCH 
ON THE PAP/O,,, 




BUT, HE WASN'T 

unnoticed/ FOR CHUCK, 

LANE, MOW THE JESTER, 
WATCHES HIM! 



HMM.. I WONDER WHY 
THE KID TURNED OFF 

THE RADIO. , . AND WHY 
DTHING CAME OUT OF 

IT IF IT WAS 






AS THE JEffT£# TURNS 



THE RADIO AGAIN. THE BARK 
OF A DOGBELLdWS INTO 
THE RO0M...<u, 
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HEV. .WHAT'S p SEARCH ME, 

GOIN"ON ^MULLIGAN.' ALL 

IN HERE?,/ I CAN GET OUT OF 

THIS THING IS A 
DOG BARKING/ 



WHAT?? SAV. . 

THAT'S 

FUNNV/ 

AS 
PUN NY AS 
>OU THINK 
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WELL! WHO DID >OU 1HIN* 
I WAS.. , .„ ,,,,_„ 

sank* Ht^pM 

£LAUS??W&&£- 




MHV/ I 

GOT THE MURDERER/ 
GET HIM.., I CAN'T 
SEE . . He BUNDED 
ME.'! 

HA/ HA! 

ONLY FOR A 
COUPLE OF SECONDS 



AS SEVERAL POLICEMEN RUSH IN TO 
CAPTURE THE JESTER/ 






POOR TVEAH/ Y'KNOW, 

GUY/ ^ I ALWAYS 

THAT WONDERED IF 

WAS J THAT GUY WAS 

HIS \GOOD OR BAD! 

FINISH 
ii 








HA! HA! HA! \WELLOF 
OOPS.. PARDON)^ ALL 1 

THINGS.' 



</ 




GUESS I'LL HAVE TO USE 
THIS RADIO WIRE ™, 
TO SLIDE DOWN/ ■ 




THERE'S TERRY HILLS' 
CAR.' NO ONE'S IN 
SIGHT. .SO.. I'LL.. 




UNSEEN, THE JESTER 
CRAWLS INTO THE RUMBLE 
SEAT OP TERRY HILLS' CAR,. 



IF I'M NOT TOO^H 
WRONG, THIS BUGGY 
IS GOING HOME// 
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THAT'S OKAV, FELLA ^1 
PROM NOW ON VOU CAN 
WBECK A DOZEN RADIO 
SETS A DAV AND I'LL Kj 
BEABLETOPAV FOR 
THEM LIKE THAT/ I'M 

GOING TO INHERIT 
ABOUT TEN MILLION 

DOLLARS.' HA/ HA, 
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CLEVER. , VOU MAN EUV- 
ERED YOUR UNCLE < 

AROUND THE ROOM BV 
THAT RECORD UNT/L 

HE STEPPED BACKWARD 
FROM THE OPEN 
WINDOW// 



as thejesteq had expected, 

tepry hills speeds to his 
uncle's estate on long island, 
which is hmhome, 
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rLIKE FUN VOU ARE/ MURDER^ 

BV REMOTE CONTROL. NOT BAD/ 

QUITE A SET UP, , THAY'HAM" ^ 

RADIO SET AND PHONOGRAPH 

SET-UP WITH A TIMING DEVICE/ 






...TO A SMALL ROOM AT 
THE 7VP OP THE BU1L DING. • 



WHAT YH'?7 SCRAPPER/ 
LOOK AT THIS PLACE,. 
VOU'VE WRECKED IT.'.' 
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YOU FIXED UP \- I WHO ARE 
VOUR UNCLE'S" RADIO TO \ fS-rx YI0U. .77 

RECEIVE ONLV VOUR )WH 
FREQUENCV/ I HEAEp XT -1 mm "' i 

PART OF THE RECORD wA \MK. i I! 

ON THERE..YOUREA 
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YAH / VOU KNOW BUT 
NO ONE ELSE IS GOING 
TO,. NO ONE.' 



SHI 



rl MUST HAVE GOT HIM.. 
..PROBABLVFELL 
BEHIND THE TABLE/ 
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NAW, BUD// YOU'VE A LOT 
TO LEARN ABOUT USING 
GUNS. . YOU DON'T CLOSE 
YOU* EYES WHEN YOU 
SHOOT THEM/ 




SEEING THE JESTER, VOUN6 HILLS, NEARLY 
INSANE WITH HIS PLANS OF A PERFECT CRIME 
FAILING, CHARGES V/CIOUSLV. 
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A QUICK SHIFT BY THE 
JESTER AVERTS THE 

LUNGE AND THE 
WmmS. CARRIES HILLS 




AS QUICK AS A FLASH, 

THE JESTER STREAKS 
AFTER HIM, , . . 
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JUMPING CATFISH.'A 
FALL FROM HERE 
WOULD FINISH ANYONE 
...GOOD THINS I 
CAUGHT HILLS IN 



BUT.. THE WEIGHT OF 
HILLS HOLDING ONTO THE\ 
CHAIR CAUSES HIS TROUSZk 
LEG TO TEAR. . . 





KIND OFA TOUGH ENDING, 
SCRAPPER/ NOT WHAT I WANTED, 
BUT PERHAPS FOB THE BETTER// 
AND HOW ABOUT VOU BOARDING 

WITH ME/ I CAN'T GIVE VOU A 
RADIO TO TEAR UP BUT I CAN 
GIVE YOU PLENTY OF THESE 

RUBBER BALLS AND MAYBE 

A POLICEMAN'S CAP 
FOR SUNDAYS/, 




The Jester will thrill you in the October issue of SMASH COMICS. 
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T&E F£0W OF CRIME, 

jiir mmmBN 

HEADER Bili©6 
TERROR TO THE 
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$1^^ f LIEUTENANT JERGEN5- 



3KiM5P0WN A LONELY ROAD 
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ITS BEEN MONTHS SINCE 
THE NAVY DEPARTMENT 
ST SENT YOU TO SEE THAT NO 

ONE BOTHERED FATHER AS W THANK 

I IE WORKED ON HIS NEW^f YOU, MISS 

INVENTION- m^*K0* SAXON - 

YOU'VE PONE .^^AND TONIGHT 

A GRAND JOB!» THE "WATER BUG" 
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WILL BE 



FINISHED' 
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STOP QUICK j 
THERE'S 
A MAN ^ 

LYING IN a 

i£^ THE 

road! 
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GO? 



H" 
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A5 THE NAVY MAN STEPS OUT TO 
'INVESTIGATE. T 




THERE .13 A YELL- FROM BEHIND AND 
1 A3JERGEN5 15 ABOUT TO TURN.- 



IEN A CAR PULLS UP NEARBY 



M'i' — 
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«t.tyu 



THI5 IS 
TH'END 
FOR YOU, 

gob! 



A FIGHT! THUR5TON, 
MY BOY. THE EXERCISE 
WILL DO YOU GOOD » 
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THANK5 FOR YOUR 
HELP, BUDDY- BUT 
THE NAVY CAN 
TAKE CARE 

OF ITSELF f ;&*? 
LOOK AT 

'EM GO !,_«,-- 
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A FEW MINUTES LATER JERSENs! 
1 AND JANE SAXON LEAVE. -1 



CAN'T UNDERSTAND 
IT- FOR A MINUTE 
IT LOOKED BAD FOR 
THE GOB AND THEN 
HE HAD THEM ON 
THE RUN! 



p 50, ft was a faked fight ! j 
but why would a navy 
man do that? hmm...might 
. want to impre5s the -*■ 
§il young lady- anyway, 
i've got to find out 
more! 
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GOT IT!! 
THEY RAN 

"BECAU5E 
THEY SAW 
ME 

coming! 
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AS THE THREE MEN GUARD THE 
BOATHOUSE.THEY DO NOT 5EE A 
STRANGE FIGURE APPROACHING- 
fT'S THE INVISIBLE. HOOD 




HEY JOE ! 

PASSED OUT 
L-LIKE A; 

light! 





LIEUTENANT JERGENSlF GREAT 



WAS WONDERFUL 
TONIGHT, DADDY j ' 
THREE MEN TRIED 
TO HOLD US UP BUT 
HE DROVE THEM , 
OFF 5INGLEHANDED! 



WORK , , 
JERGENs! 
YOUVE 
BEEN OF 

great- 
help! 



I'VE 
JU5T 

PUT mrim 
THE 
FINISHING 

TOUCHES 
ON THE 

WATERBUG! 
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NICE 
WORK, PROF. 
SAXON ! 
OKAY MEN- 
YOU CAN COME 
IN NOW-WE'VE 
GOT TO GET 
GOIN'!! 
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WHAT'S THE I JUiTTWlftJ 

MEANING OF "\1 I'M NOT 
THIS, JERGENS J^UEUTENANf 
WHAT MEN .^^^JERGENS AND 

NEVER WAS IN 
THE NAVY.... 
DON'T MOVE- 
YOU'RE COVERED' 
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ARE YOU 

TALKING. 

ABOUT?? 
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" S ^ /SK <•£/ RIGHT! JERGEN5 

WAS DONE AWAY 



SUDDENLY A VOICE SPEAKS 
FROM OUT OF NOWHERE. ...... 



is. 
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WITH... I JUST POSED 
AS HIM -THAT FIGHT 
TONIGHT WAS FAKED TO \*" 
HOLD YOUR CONFIDENCE . 
UNTIL THE COMPLETION OF 
"THE WATERBUG! OKAY 
MEN -TIE THEM UP! 
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YOU'LL 

NEVER 
GET AWAY m 

WITH <<VJ 

THIS, , 
ZERGONV 



WHO 
SAID rt 
THAT? 
WHO 
KNOWS 
MY REAL 
NAME 
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IT'S THE 
INVISIBLE 
HOODj 



&MOSTS 
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JOINT 

15 , 
HAUNTED! 

HOOD, 
WELL, ME. 

WON'T 
SPOIL MY 

PLANS ! 
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THE SPYMASTER MAKES A DARING^ 



— — 



THE INVISIBLE HOOD, PR0FES50I 
SAXON AND JANE ARE TIED. . , . 




MINUTES LATER AS THE 5TRAN6E 
CPAFT PULL5 AWAY FROM THE 
PIER A RED GLOW FILLS THE 

s>KY....r 
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INSIDE, THE INVISIBLE HOOD TAKESJ 
^CHANCE. ..{ 

""n"v 
boiNt^ jr 

ro HURT 

IT'S THI 
ONLY 




WE'RE FREE! 
COME ON- 
WE'VE 

60T TO 
GET OUT 

OF HEPE' 




WITH SAXON AT THE CONTROLS 
THE WATERBUG SUBMERGES INTO" 
tHE D EPTHS 

fll 



ImEANWHILE IN THE SPYS CRAFT... j 






ON THE OCEAN BED THE TWO 
CRAFTS FACE EACH OTHER 
DEATH flUEL...f ] 



SEA 

IN A 



jssy^rs^^ 



we'll have to 
creep up on 

THEM IN A 
SURPRISE 
MOVE, | 
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SAXON! 
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A3 ,...., 

SAXONS'' ■ ^ „ 
WATEE?BUG ^^ 
PASSES OVER THE m 
MUDHOLE, THE HOOD 

RELEASES THE DEPTH 
CHARGE MIP A VOJ_LEY_OF_ 

ENEMY FIRE... '.. | 
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ASTHEY'iAPPROACH 

CRAFT ITS GUNS BRE AK OUT:;;] 

IN SUPDENIFURY. . . . if ■ 




WE'VE 
TARTED TO MOVE, 
BOSS- WE'LL BE 

OUT OF HERE IN 



NO TIME? 
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A FEW SECONDS LATER A 
ITERRI FICSEXPL05I 0N P0CK5: TH E 
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THE SHOCK SENDS SAXON'S' 
WATERBUG TO THE MURKY 
BOTTOM.. 




WELL-THERE 

GOES YOUR 
LATEST 

WATERBUG, 
PROFE5SOR? 






YES, HOOD - 

BUT I STILL. 

HAVE. THE 

ORIGINAL? 

HOWEVER , IT 

SERVED A5 A 

GOOD RAT TRAP 

IF NOTHING 
ELSE! 
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Invisible Justice will be back again in the October issue of SMASH COMICS. 
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OF WARREN . - / . 



yOU TWO DON'T W 
RATE/ &*G«) GOING 1§|| 
TO ENTERTAIN ON /§T 
THE DE MILLION 



^YACHT 
TONIGHT/ 
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but T/-/ey 

TAG ALONG ANYWA 
TO SEE WARREN BOAR& 
THE LUXURIOUS CRAFT. 7 
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YOU'RE A\ 
i;.( VENTRILO-)/ r HOW 

QUIST? ./(THRlLLING/V^Vly 
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A FSW MINUTES LA, „- y 
GOOD TUG "HAPPY DAV$" 

W/TWTWO PASSENGERS. ;: ? , v , 



^ see, rocky? our 
own private yacht, 
no beautiful- 
dames, but the 
cap'n. mere has 

some good 
stories: 



AS THEV CUT ACROSS THE 
PROW OF THE DE MILLION 
YACHT, THE STRAINS OF 
DANCE MUSIC COME TO THEMl 
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HEY; LOOK AT 
WARREN J T H 
SWINGS IT 
LIKE A TON 
O' BRICKS; 





\SUDDENIX ABOARD THE VACHTAN 
\UNINVITED GUEST JOINS TH& 
«4RTY. 





SAVE FOLLOWS THROUGH 
WITH A SMASHING RIGHT 
TO THE CHIN . rp= 





\MEANWHILE TINV AND ROCKY 

ARE WATCHING .f ^^^^ 





//V THE GLOOM UNDERWATER. 
TWO FIGURES STRUGGLE 
DESPERATELY . 
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THE CROOKS 
FREIGHTER. . 



RD THB\ 




!ODEHLYAm3T MdTOk 

_.. UNCH DA&TS TO THS 
[DROWNING GUNMAN , . 



V IN THE HOLD . , 



GEE. CURLY, 
I'M SORRY ABOUT' 
MES5IN' UP E»AT 
JOB.. YOU AIN'T 
SORE? 



NAW.. 

NOT NOW.. 

WE GOT - 
BIGGER GAME 
TO DEAL WIT'! 
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f^MEET DEBUTANTE 
ANGELA BAKER . , 
WE'RE TAKING HER 

OUT TO THE TWELVE 
MILE LIMIT, UNTIL 
HER OLD MAN 
HANDS OVER 

TH # RANSOM! 
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BUT THS TR/O IS QUICK [ 
TO FOLLOW <m — — *- J 

wmmmioR ■-'* 
cmSm i ' 








TH5 TRIO SLIPS DOWN TO 
7-HB HOLD . . . WARREN 
LOOKS OUT A PORTHOLB 
AND . 



? WITH A QUICK THR UST. HE] 
SPEARS A PASSING FISH. A 



QUICKLY THEY PEEL OFF THE 
FISH SKIN ..... 



A SCHOOL OF FISH/ ] 

I'VE AN IDEA/ vatC" 5 " 3 *"" 




TODAY'S NOT 
FRIDAY/ BOYS, 
BUT . . TINY, 
GET READY 
FOR A QUICK 
CHAN6E ACT/ 
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NOW YOU'RE A 
MERMAID. -AND 
YOU, ROCKY, AR£ 
DAVY JONES' 
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V&W: 
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r7fc - ,*,WO : ©*S ARE STILL "IN { 
MAKE WAY POR DAVY 

is com/iWi/Vfromhis 






I Rocmmmms m]k*>m.;*i®L 



DON'T BE 
AFRAID* MISS' 
THIS IS JUST 
AN ACT. . A 
BENEFIT 
PERFORMANCE 

FOR YOU/ 



NOW OUR 
PROBLEM 
IS TO GET 
OUT OF 
HERE AND 
BACK TO 
PORT.THIS 
BOAT'S 1 
TRAVEL' 

r(L ING/ 

v 




lOOKIT^ OUR PROBLEM'S 
SOLVED - . THE OLD TUG 
HAS HITCHED ON TO THE 
ANCHOR CHAIN AND 
COME ALONG WITH 
US! 
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APMEDW/Th CuU&S- THEY 

finqin the HOLD,f»emm 

imc*WES UP ON DECX,:^ 



'PAW JONES" AND THE ' 




\IN NO TIME THE FOREiDECK 
/S CLEANED OF RESISTANCE 




mmmmw 

TiNvmmAFio 

THE "HAPPY Wm-i . 
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WHAT ABOUT 
THE OTHERS? 



THEY'LL 

ALONS.I 
'LL JUST 
START UP 

THE MOTORS. 

CAPTAIN'S 

AT THE 
WHEEL. 
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AS THE TUG'S MOTORS 
BEGIN TO CHUG, THE 
LAST TWO-THIRDS OF 
THE TRIO JOIN IT ON 
m , : ~=T] ITS HOMEWARD 



illl 
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A POLICE BOAT NO&E& TO 

THE SCENE, 




TOWING THE VACWT/THS 
"HAPPY DAYS" PUFFS BACK 
TO PORT, ESCORTED BY 
POLICE LAUNCHES, 




More hilarious adventures of The Purple Trio in the October issue of SMA^M rOVTTf 




.£AC«Efi!V WALKS TUB PLANKS 

MmmmwBwmmmmoNT q uav . 

VHWmmolJS INTERNATIONAL 
A0EK/7; SLACK" X, COVERS Tl-IE 
ACTION AND OPPOSefA 
STA RTLING MENACE . . ,:' . 






| ©LACK X AND MADAME I 
DOOM D/NE /N HIS FAVORITE 
WASHINGTON RESTAURANT. 



UNKNOWN TO THE DINERS, 
A WAITER EAVESDROPS . . 



11111 " " ■ . ' ".. ■! ■ ". ' ■. ■ » i .H 

BATU, BLACK X'-S HIMDU 
SERVANT, ALSO WATCHES 




BE CAREFUL.' 

BUT I HOPE YOU 

CAN KILL FRANZ 

WENZEL.I HATE 






JUST THEN.. 




SATU TIES THBWAm 



WHO 
ARE 
VOU? 




THE HINDU PROJECTS HIS 
IMAGE TO THE COUNTER 
AND "QUICKLY LEAVES UNSEEN 
WlTH THE SPy 



HE IMMEDIATELY RETURNS 
;AND STEPS INTO HIS IMAGE 
AFTER LOCKING :HISCAPTIVE 
JN BLACK X?&: CAR . 




m 






THE MANAGER SBES BATU 
LEADING HIS WAITER OUT- 
SIDE • 





MSANWHlLE AT VVENZSL'S 
W ATBR FRONT HI PMQUT.^ 





AS BATU STEPS OUTSIDE H£ /SZ 
RECOGNIZED BY WENZEL'S HENCHMEN* 



HE PROJECTS HIS IMAQE 
AS BLACK X FOLLOWS HIM 
OUT OP THE RESTAURANT. 



THOSE MUGS ARE 
LOOKING FOR TROUBLE. 




MADAME DOOM AND THE 
ALERT AGENT FIRE . . • 




ONB OF THE BULLETS GOES 
WluD AND CRASHES THROUGH 
CAR CUTTING THE , 



MY MANDS ARE FREE, V 
BUT I'LL WAIT FOR A *1 
GOOD CHANCE TO GET 

BLACK X.' 







.MADAME DOOM RETREATS 
TO THE SHADOWS AS BLACK X 
DRIVES OFF - 






GOOD LUCK. BLACK * .. 
OUR PATHS HAVE CROS 
FOR THE LAST TIME. 

I HOPE/ 



6ED 






wwen rwey reacn a dock 

WAREHOUSE, BLACK X 
GIVES BATU AN ORDER. IN 

HINDUSTANI 
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yOUR GUNMEN -^ -<> 
-YOU SENT AFTER^p -.,4* 
THE5E TWO WEREijp / / 

KILLED BY THEM.fc. §&//$$■ ^ 
HERR WENZEL.' fiC ./^/ 



BLACK X DISREGARDS THEIR 
THREATS AND STEPS FOR- 
WARD. 

" HELLO, WENZEL., 
QUITE A SET-UP 
YOU'VE GOT HERE 







[taking them off guard, black x swwes I NTO ACTION, i 

ft m : I ii 
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;ACK* COOLS WENZ EL'S 
™ -UT FAILS TO NEAR 

FOOTSTEPS '.'::■";;, 

m ,vw N/M. . ... 




BLACK X AT TAV£- ^.AST* N5 
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WENZEL'S MEN 
SPRING UPON 
SATC/. 




AGENT CRACKS A E 
HAN DEbBLOW ON 



~ : 
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DATED BymmmLL&LACKX 
CANNOT FIGHT OFF HIS^ 
ASSAILANT. 




BLACK X LEAPS UP TO A 
ROPE DANGLING FROM 
A -WEAVV PULLEY. 




HiS &W/NG ACROSS THE ROOM 
ENDSW/TH A UOLT. 



_ 



/VATCH OUT 





WENZEL STUMBLES[$ 
GROGGtLV TOWARD 
THEM . 



TAKES A DEEP 



BREATH 
TWO 



YOU 
WILL 



be your last; 

ONE 





EMPTYING HIS GUN 
WENZEL FLEES 
THROUGH A SECRET 
POOR, f 




WE'LL 
GET 

HIM, 
BATUf 
COME 

9 




THEV SPOT WEN- 
ZEL LEAP/NG INTCX 
A SPEEPBOXT. 
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BLACK X AND BATU ARETHROW 
INTO THE ARMS SMUGGLER 
RAFT, re 
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lucky you 

ESCAPED 
WENZEL'S 
TRAP. WHY 
DID VOU 
FALL FOR 

•3 




UH, WHAT'S.. 
THIS ?? 
COLONEL, A 

NOTE FROM 
THAT FEMALE 

POWDERKE<S„ 
SAVf I 
WONDER..?! 



„ + , # . . . , 
. <» i ** * r , * , 
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GUESS I 
WAS RIGHT, 

BLACK y. 

SHE SET 
OFF THE 
EYPLOSION.J 
HOPINS 
TO KILL 
BOTH YOU 

AND 

WENZELP 
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The daring exploits.of Black X will come to you again in the October issue of SMASH COMICS. 
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w Asmr/w M&wmj^ 






if A NEAT GETAWAY 
IF r PO SAY so, 

MVSELF// / TURN THE 

'RAPIO ON 
AND GET THE 
POLICE CALLS 
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Follow Wun Cloo in the October issue of SMASH COMICS— on sale August 20th. 
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A CHILD, CAROL VANCE 
SHOWED STRONG IMMUN 
ITY TO A FOREST FIRE 
WHICH CLAIMED HER 
FATHER'S LIFE. OUT OF 
RESPECT FOR THIS CHILD- 
ISH CONTEMPT OF FLAMEJ 
THE SOD OF FIRE BLESSED 1 
HER WITH SUPREME 
CONTROL OVER THE 
POWERS OF FIRE. SHE 
IS NOVA/ THE ADOPTED 
DAUGHTER OF THE 
JOHN MARTINS, CAROL 
MARTIN. 
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ONLY ONE OCCUPANT, THANK 
GOODNESS . SETTER PUT THE 
FIRE OUT OR SPARKS MAV 
SET THE FOREST 
IN FLAMES. 



I'LL TOSS THE FLAMES 
INTO THE AIR TO 
ATTRACT 

ASSISTANCE. 
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AT 
WILDFIRE'S 
COMMAND, 

THE 
FLAMES 

FORM 

INTO 
LETTERS. 



WHAT IN HADES IS THAT? 

BETTER GET OVER IN 

THAT DIRECTION T 
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MEANWHILE UNDER WILDPIRE'S 
S00TWIN6 HANDS, THE VICTIM 
OF THE WRECK REGAINS 
CONSCIOUSNESS FOR A MINUTE. 



THIS. .NO ACCIDENT—MEN IN BIG 
SEDAN--TRIED TO KILL MB- I'M 
A TEACHER IN MIDVILLE 
ORPHANAGE- LEARNED 
SOMETHING CROOKED 

GOING ON -SO 

THEV-- 



THERE THEY ARE . 
SETTER SLOW 
DOWN A BIT/ 



HE DIED BEFORE HE 
COULD FINISH, THAT CAR 
COULDN'T HAVE GONE 
FAR. I'M GOING AFTER 
THEM. SOMEONE WILL 

ARRIVE SOON TO TAKE 
CARE OF THIS POOR 

CHAP. 
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WITH UNERRING ACCURACY, 
WILDFIRE'S FLAME DARTS _ 
STRIKE THE TIRES OF THE . 
MURDER CAR. . 
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HULLV GOSH/ 
THE JALLOP'S 
ON FIRE" 
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COME TO ME, FLAMES \ 

NEED YOU 

G-GOT 
TO TAKE BETTER 
AIM. TOO fNERVOUS. 
I'M MISSING BV 
A M 




SWIFTLY WILDFIRE MOLDS 
THE FLAMES INTO A SHIELD 
AND FIRE RING. 



MERE GOES A 
RINGER! 




\JEEPERSi 
LOOKA 
THAT! 
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WITH THE 
OTHER 
THUGS NOW 
COWERING 
BEFORE 
HER,W/LD- 
FIRE QUEST- 
IONS THEM 
ABOUT THE 

MURDER 
OF THE 
ORPHANAGE 
TEACHER. 



ALL WE KNOW, MISS 
W-WILDFIRE IS THAT 
SOME GUY PAID US 
S SOO. TO TAKE THE 
TEACHER FOR A RIDEJ 



■THAT MUST rc». 
BE THE /£ m 
TRUTH. 
YOU'RE 

TOO 
SCARED 

TO Up 
NOW.. 
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|TMEN WILDFIRE STREAKS TMf||UGH THE 
:SKV TOWARD THE Ml OVILLE ORPHANAGE. 
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WHATEVER IS GOING 
ON/ NOTHING HAD 
BETTER HAPPEN TO 
THOSE POOR ORPHAN 
KIDS.' I KNOW WHAT 
IT IS TO BE AN ORPHAN*] 
EVEN IF I DO MAV 

EALTHY FO 
PARENTS! 
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AT THIS VERY MOMENT IN THE 
OFFICE OF SILAS RADDO, SUPER- 
'' NTENPANT OF THE ORPHANAGE 

ONE HUNDRED THOUSAND DOL- 
LARS IN ENDOWMENTS FOR THIS 
DUMP.' IF THERE WERG > 
NO KIDS HERE AND 
THE PLACE HAD TO 
CLOSE UR IT WOULD 
ALL BE MINE- 
ALL MINE' . 



BUT .UNKNOWN TO THE CONNIVING 
RADDO/ WILDFIRE HAS ARRIVED 
AND LISTENS OUTSIDE HIS ROOM. 
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KAND AFTER TOMORROW THERE'LL 
BE NO KIDS HERE! HEH1 HEH. 1 
IT'S WELL I GOT RID 
OF THATSNOOPING 

WHO WAS 



gass 
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GETTING 
SUSPICIOUS 

55 



THERE IS NOTHING I CAN 

DO ABOUT THAT FELLOW 

UNTIL I SEE WHAT 

MIS PLANS AREiTWEN 

I'LL CATCH HIM IN 
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THE NEXT DAY AN EXCURSION 
BOAT SAILS FOR A DAV'S 
HOLIDAY AT TREASURE 
ISLAND. j 





DOWN IN THE SOI 



$&wr 



NOW VOL) MEN HAVE 
TAKEN OVER THE BOILER 
ROOM; KEEP THE ©OATGOIN6 
UNTIL WE GET OUT IN OPEN- 
WATER, THEN CARRY OUT 



MY INSTRUCTIONS 



OKAY, 
BOSS I 
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ah/ very soon now 
all these pesky 
orphans will be 
killed atone swoop 
and that hundred 
thousand dollars 
Will belong to me: 




SOMETIME LATER DISASTER 
OVERTAKES THE HAPPY. 
EXCURSION BOAT. A FIRE 
AT SEA WITH NO HEL& 








WMC5 HAS BEm 

Ho^emNmmmmm^^mmmm 
doomed v&ssemm&ffiwm 



WAIT/ WE CAN'T LEAVE YET! 
IT'S THAT WILDFIRE I'VE 
HEARD ABOUT HER.' IF 

SHE TRIES TO PUT OUT 
THE FIRE WE STARTED, 
WE'VE GOT TO STOP HER 




YOU MUST LEAVE THE BOAT, 
FLAMES. I WILL NOT LET 
YOU DESTROY THOSE K 
CHILDREN • 



r)n>^,^T- -_ 



SHE'S PULLING 
ALL THE FLAMES 
FROM THE BOAT 
HOORAY.' 





ALL RIGHT, KIDS,BACK 
TO VOLJR FUN, THE 
DANGER IS OVER. 
I'M GOING TO LOOK 

APOUND AND see 



WHAT 
THIS 



CAUSED 




DRAT THAT WOMAN, 1 
HURRY, MEN; BACK 
DOWN TO TWE 
ENGINE ROOM. 
WHEN SHE LEAVES 
THE BOAT AGAIN, 
WE'LL FIGURE OUT 
SOME WAV TO 
EXPLODE THE 
BOILERS AND 
BLOW UP THE 

SHIP'/ 



A FEW MINUTES LATER 
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THERE. IT'S ALL SET- 
NOW WHEN WE'RE 
SAFELY OFF THE 
BOAT AND AWAV, 
BOOM.' 

NOT SO" 
FAST VOU 
KILLERS.'. 
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RADDO'S GETAW#iiIiiJl|^ 



you too 

SHALL FEEL 
THE VENGEANCE 
OF FIRE. I HAVE 
NO MERCY FOR 
THOSE WHO 
WOULD, MURDER 
LITTLE 




TWIST INS? LIT H ELY, WILDFIRE 7 1 

-' ■joes.^'EBtlsH. and I 





ONE OFTHE FLAME DARTS; ;;$ 

STRIKES THE eASTANK 

THE SPEEDBOAT AND I 



■ •' • 



m uRd£Roua:oecu pantsk 

ARE CAUem IKTHE TERRI- 
FIC ■BLAST. 
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THAT NIGHT. ] V A BUSY DAY 

BUT ONE WELL 
SPENT. I CAN SLEEP 
HAPPILV NOW, KNOWING 
THOSE ORPHANS ARE 

..t, FREE FROM THE 
MM CRUELTY OF SILAS 

fl^*--* RADDO.' 
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Another exciting installment of Wildfire in the October issue of SMASH COMICS. 




THE DEFENSE 
LIMITED STREAKS 
ALONG ITS SHINY 
TRACKS, . LADEN MM 
GOVERNMENT ARMS 
AND AMMUNITION,,, 



HIS EYES GLUED ON THE CAR, 
PETE FAILS TO SEE PASTED RAILS. 
LIKE A ME TEOR THE TRAIN LEAVES 
THE TRACKS. . AN EXPLOSION FOLLOWS. 



THE FIREMAN SNAPS 
AROUND. CALLING WILDLY 
TO PETE PHILLIPS, ENGINEER, 





•,WmilHG1X>N 



CAPTAIN WENDALL.A WAVE 

OP SABOTAGE IS STRIKING 
AT OUR DEFENSE.. WE 
BELIEVE IT IS HEADED 
W BV A CLEVER ALIEN SPY 
ANTON SHRECK !! 
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ANTON SHRECK, THE 
INTERNATIONAL SPY? 
A CAPABLE MAN TO 
TRY IT, CHIEF// 







SORRY. PETE, 

BUT THE 
OFFICIALS CAN'T 

BELIEVE YOUR 
STORY, NO PARI 
OF A CAR WAS 
FOUND.' 




THERE WAS A V POOR FELLOW/I I LATERE IN6S CARRIES CU 



HALF MILLION \ .. SOMEHOW I 
DOLLARS OF DE- 1 BELIEVE HE IS 
FENSE MATERIAL) TELLING THE 

L TRUTH 





AFTER FIFTEEN YEARS W GOOD EVENING. 
OF SERVICE I'M FIRED. .. I HOPE T ' 
WASHED UP WITH THE „„, 

RAILROAD, MASCiH^SL INTRUDING 




SOON AFTER. . . THE HOME OF 
PHILLIPS THE ENGINEER. , . . 
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ALLOW ME TO INTRODUCE 

MYSELF.. I AM ANTON 
SWRECK..I HAVE A 
PROPOSITION WORTH A 
THOUSAND DOLLARS, 
PHILLIPS,. 
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THE SOUND OP FOOTSTEPS' 
SENDS ANTON 'TDTUE WINDOW, 



T. 
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PETE. I CAN PROVE 

YOUR TRAIN WAS 

SABOTAGED.'.' IP YOU 

AID ME IN FINDING 

THE PLOTTERS YOU'LL 

GET YOUR J08 BACK/ 




THE SABOTEURS PLACED 

A MIRROR ON THE TRACK 

SO THAT THE REFLECTION 

OF A CONCEALED AUTO 

WOULD SHOW IN FRONT 

OF YOU AND IT WAS 

SOLD TO KARLO, ONE 

OF SHRECK'S STOOGES' 
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I NEED YOU FOR A 
REALLY BIG JOB. PETE, 
TOO BAD THE GALLANT 
w WENDALL KNOWS.., 
NOW WE MUST SHOOT 
HIM, EH KARLO? 



BUT WINGS LEAPS 








WHV YOU 
YELLOW RAT' 

YOU SHOT A 
WOMAN ,'! 



SHR£& REGAINS 
CONSCIOUSNESS AND HURLS A 
TSAR GAS BOMB 
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TMIS'LL 
STOP 

you 1 1 



QUICK, KARLO, GET 

PETE IN THE CAR. . 

&EPORE WENDALL 

FINDS HIS WAY 

OUT/I 
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THIS IS 
THE QUICKEST 
WAY, 



2T*r 
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(COUGU- COUGH) 

THEV GOT AWAY/ 
I MUST GET THE 
WOMAN TO A 
HOSPITAL' 
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SHE'S HURT 

BADLY BUT IF 

WE OPERATE 
AT ONCE ,. 

HEY.'/ 
WHERE... 
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TMe SECRET HIDEOUT .OF 
ANTON SHRECV, , , fr a l v.. 



ALL RIGHT. M US, I 

GOTAJOBFORYOU 
YOU'RE GOING 
TO PLAY 
ENGINEER,. 



CA 



NO J NO/ 

YOU'RE 

SPIE 
I WON'T DO 
IT// 
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WINGS LANDS HIS 

PLANE ON THE ROOI 

OF CITY 

HOSPITAL,.,.. 

I 



TAKE CARE 
OF HER. DOC, 

I'M GOING 
AFTER THE GUYS 

WHO DID IT.' 
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LISTEN.STUPID YOUR WIFE 
ISN'T DEAD,, SHE WAS TAKEN 
TO THE HOSPITAL,, SHE 
WILL BE KILLED IF 

YOU REFUSE TO WORK 
AGAINST AMERICA AND NATIONAL 
DEFENSE// 
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ALL RIGHT. , *™5g>'}£ 
YOU/ 



HIS SPIRIT 8R0ICEN, 
, PETE IF FORCED 

TO OBEY THE ARCH- 
SPY, AND SOON THEIR 
CAR IS SPEEDING 

AWAY ON A DEVILISH 
MISSION, 





yjUST AS 
/ 1 FIGURED, THEIR 
I ROAD COMES FROM 
VKAELO'S SHACK/ 




W-WHAT YA • 

GONNA DO 
TAME? 



(GULP/) H-HE'S GOING 

jo wreck the 'Arma- 
ment special;' in a 
headlong collision 

with a stolen 
locomotive/ 



"**V, 



nMMpmy* 1 '*'*'!" 
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9 , JUST 

HANG 

AROUND'Tlli 

VOU TELL 
ME WHERE 

ANTON 

SHRECK 

IS.' 
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AS THE ARMAMENT SPECIAL 
THUNDERS' THROUGH THE NI GHT, . . 
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AHEAP, SHRECK FORCES 

PETE INTO THE CAB OF ' 
HIS STOLEN LOCOMOTIVE/!! 



GET INSIDE.. 

YOU'RE GOING 

TO kAVE THE 

HONOR OF SMASHING 

„ THIS LOCOMOTIVE 

P«{ INTO THAT ONCOMING 

TRAIN.. AFTER 
f/ ^ 1 JUMP/ 

/ 
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WWSS" ZOOMS LOW ABOVE 



PET£jUMPS y A 
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...AND THE ARMAMENT SPECIAL COMES 
TO A GRINDING STOP BEFORE THE WRECK. , . 



IT WAS A 
MIRACLE THIS TRAIN 
WAS SAVED. , A 
OUR SAVIOR 





Wings Wendall returns in the October issue of SMASH COMICS— on sale August 20th. 
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BRANDON MINE MYSTERIOUSLY FLOODED 

SEVENTEEN EMPLOYEES DROWNED 



That scarehead appeared in the news- 
papers of several cities on the morning 
of August 10. It created a furor. 

, * * ' 

"Somethin* mighty funny 'bout that/' 

stated a grizzled miner. "I've knowed 

fellers worked in the Brandon pit fer 

fifteen years, an' no water ever showed." 

"Always a first time," reasoned another. 

"Mebbe it's sabotage," spoke up a pit 
boss. v 

Nobody blamed Brandon; he was a 
respected business man, never given to 
excesses of generosity, although he had 
always treated his 1 employees fairly. Yet, 
Brandon had a secret — a jealously 
guarded secret! * 

He felt pretty certain that no one 
guessed that secret, except, of course, the 
three men (felons they were, whose free- 
dom Brandon controlled by his knowl- 
edge of their crimes) who assisted him. 
One man only did Brandon fear. That 
man was Mike Minovitch. a burly fellow 
who operated the White Star mine. A 
terrible enmity existed between Mike and 
Brandon. Some said that Brandon had 
sent Mike to prison years before, on a 
cold frameup. However, Mike had never 
shown his hand. ^ 

Never? "I wonder," mused Brandon, 
a sudden coldness numbing him. "I won- 
der if Mike knows — and is waiting! No. 
It can't be. Yet — what — " 



Two weeks after the mine tragedy, 
horror struck again at the Brandon mine. 
The five a. m. shift had. gone below and 
begun their tasks. At six the alarm bells 
sounded. A rescue crew, hastily formed, 
climbed into the elevator and started 
down. The car stuck half way ro the bot- 
tom. By the time they got this delay 
remedied, phone service from the bottom 
of the shafr was cut off. It cut off on 



the agonized shriek of a miner — "Water 
up ro our necks!" 

Once more^ sorrowing relatives and 
friends clustered about the entrance of 
the Brandon mine as, hours later, eleven 
dead miners were brought up. Through 
the sad lamentation there was a mount- 
ing discord, a sullen muttering. The 
superstitious minds of those poor toilers 
'of the darkness conjured up weird 
imaginings. 

"It's Brandon!" they shouted. "He's 
hexed!" 

"Yah, the hex sign is on him!" 

Pandemonium suddenly broke out. In 
a moment a yelling mob formed and, 
like a tidal wave, they swept toward 

Brandon's office. ' 

■ 

Brandon stepped outside the small 
cubicle and began a harrangue as the 
crowd approached. 

"Listen, men," he cried, "you're mak- 
ing a mistake. I had nothing to do with 
this. Somebody is trying to wreck me; 
trying to incite you men against me. For 
what? You know I've always been fair — " 

A shot roared from back in the crowd. 
Brandon paled and jumped back into his 
office. 

"Come on. men!"' shouted' a burly 
chap. "Let's tar and feather him! He's 
hexed!" ' ' ' 

"Stop!" The command ing voice eman- 
ated from a big black sedan that had 
swung into the gravel drive in front of 
Brandon's office. The door of the car 
opened and a tall youth leaped out. 
"What's all the trouble?" 

"What's it to you?" a miner demanded. 
• "Keep out of this, you — " 

"I'm Jimmy Christian*" replied the 
tall lad calmly. "Perhaps if you tell me—*' 



"Mr. Christian!'Mr. Christian!" Bran- 
don's bushy head poked from his office 
window. "Oh, please, stop this! I know 
if anybody can, you can!" 

Jimmy Christian smiled. "Men," he 
said to the mobsters, "Let me handle 
this. I promise you everything will work 
out. Will you give me a chance?" Some- 
thing in his voice, the steely ring of it, 
the powerful force he exuded, turned the 
tide. Grumbling, the mob broke up and 
left. 

"Now, Mr. Brandon," bagan Jimmy 
as he seated himself in the mine opera- 
tor's office, "tell me all about it." 

Brandon stared at the youth. "I've 
heard of you," he said, with a touch of 
awe in his voice. "You're that Robin 
Hood fellow who bobs up unexpectedly 
where, there's trouble . , , mighty glad 
I am to see you!" 

Jimmy smiled. "All that later. Please 
give me the details." 

Brandon did. "You see, I've run this 
coal mine for fifteen years, and on the 
level, Mr. Christian. I've never had any 
trouble. That's why I now suspect a cer- 
tain man — Mike Minovitch." 

"I understand," replied Jimmy. Bran- 
don was holding something back, Jimmy 
knew, "Tell me one thing: Is it not true 
that according to the terms of all leases 
given in this territory, every man work- 
ing in a coal mine must share in any 
minerals found, such as gold and silver?" 

"Right, But there's no minerals in my 
> diggings; just coal." . < 

That night, Jimmy, disguised as « 
common miner, sneaked up to the watch- 
man's shack, just outside the entrance ro 
the Brandon mine. The window was 
open. He hurled a tiny glass vial inside. 
It broke against the wall, and a moment 
later he heard a deep snore. The watch- 
man would be asleep for a good two 
hours from that harmless gas. Jimmy 
took the man's keys. 

Five minutes later he stepped out of 
the mine car, at the bottom of the deep 
shaft. It opened into a dark tunnel. The 
walls were still soggy from the recent 
flooding. Jimmy made his way along a 
dark passage. A thousand yards he paced 
off. then he came to a turn. As he pro- 
gressed, using his flashlight, he became 
conscious of a dull roaring, and he could 



feel a slight vibration underfoot. This 
part of the drift had never been worked; 
it was merely a bore, with its rough 

ledges of coal gleaming in the light. 

■ 

Then he saw it. At the very end of the 
drift his light flashed on something white. 
It was a* series of large pipes, all of them 
covered thickly with frost. 

"Ah!" he said. "An ice plant. Now 
just what is that for, down here?" 

The roaring was louder here. As he 
placed his ear against a heavy wood beam, 
the refrigeration plant cut in with a low 
throbbing. "Just what is the purpose of 
an ice plant in a coal mine?" Jimmy 
pondered. Suddenly he had the answer: 
that roaring — an underground river! By 
keeping this end of the drift solidly 
frozen, the water was kept out. If that ice 
plant was cut off ... ! 

He saw it all clearly. The ice plant had 
been cut off, twice. But how? He began 
.a carefirl search. After a few minutes he 
found it, a clever power unit hidden 
behind some beams in the tunneL.walh 
Quickly he cut the heavy wires leading 
to it, then he headed back toward the 
elevator. 



The next morning, Jimmy Christian 
visited Brandon. He told him what he'd 
found. Brandon listened, slowly turning 
white. "Of course," said Jimmy, "this is 
jonly a theory so far. I'm waiting to hear 
what you have to say-" 

The mine operator mopped a pallid 
brow. "Okay, Mr. Christian, you've called 
the shot. I'll give. Yes, I've been mining 
gold in that underground river for ten 
years. I had the drift condemned, after 
I'd discovered it by chance. Then I 
secretly put in that ice machine to keep 
the water from flooding the other part 
of the mine. The hidden power unit you 
found was undoubtedly placed there by 
Mike Minoyitch; but how he found out — 
how he figured induction to blow out 
the fuses — " 

"Your greed and his hate" cut in 
Jimmy, "have cost twenty-eight men their 
lives. It's a felony to have a dangerous 
hazard in any mine, Mr. BrandoYi. And 

i ** 

hoarding gold is against the law. You 
say you have not reported any of it. 
You've violated the terms of your lease 
by not reporting it and sharing the pro- 
ceeds with your employees. Looks like 
you're in a rather hot spot!" 

Brandon went limp. "I'll do anything 



you say, Mr. Christian — anything! I'K 
share the gold with the men; there's over 
a million dollars worth. It'll make 'em 
rich. I'll fill in that drift; the gold is about 
all petered out anyway. I'll pay Mike 
Minovitch plenty for the wrong I did 
him. All this, if you'll not turn me in. 
I'm ruined if you do . .♦. and a lot of 
men'll be thrown out of work." 

Jimmy smiled. "Okay, it's a bargain. 
I think you'll do what you say. But if you 
don't — " He left the sentence unfinished, 
but the implication was enough for Bran- 
don. He got to his feet and held out his 
hand. 

"I'm gojng out there tomorrow and 
tell that bunch of poor devils that their 
pay checks will be -double each week, 
until they've received a half million dol- 
lars. I never did feel right about this, 
Mr. Christian." 



Smiling happily, Brandon got up. 
Tomorrow would be a big day! 



FOLLOW THE ADVENTURES OF 

Jimmu Christian 

IN THE OCTOBER ISSUE OF 

Smash comics 

OS/ SALE AUGUST ZO™ 
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Be sure 



your new 

bike has this 

famous brake 

BUILT by Pendix, the world's 
foremost maker of automobile 
and airplane brakes.". famous for 
40 years . . . the good Morrow 
Coaster Brake is the safest, surest 
brake your bike could have! More 
ball bearings (31 in all) than any 
other coaster brake. That means 
long, smooth coasting and easy 
pedaling. Big bronze brake shoes, . 
multi-grooved for positive stops 
and long wear. Insist on a Morrow 
Brake on your new bike— you 
can get it on any standard make. 

MORROW 

COASTER BRAKE 




ECLIPSE 
MACHINE DIVISION 

IINDIX AVIATION CORFOIMTION, £*tlu, N. Y. 



BUT ROOKIE HALTS SUDDENLY 
WHEN HE REACHES THE CORNER. 







WE WON'T SET 
OUR PAPERS NOV\0(YEAH? 
AN 7 LAST NIGHT 
THE TRUCK MAD 
A BLOWOUT 
AND OTHER J<T 

*STAR" PAPER 
TRUCKS HAVE 

BEEN WRECKED/™-^- 





TWE AMBULANCE 
ARRIVES AND TAKES 
THE UNCONSCIOUS 
1 VICTIM 



W/TH SIREN WAILING, 
THEV RACE TQ C/TY 
HOSPITAL i 
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fTHAT WAS NO 
ACCIDENT.. WITH 
A STOLEN CAR 
AN' THE DRIVER 
TAKIN' A POWDER 
AN' THE NEWSBOYS 
TELLIN'OFOTHEQ 
TROUBLE . . 
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AT THE HOSPITAL, 
ROOKIE GRAB& 

A PtiQNmfi 



HELLO, SARGE, 
THIS IS RANKIN 
CALLIN'FROM 
CITY HOSPITAL- 




VEAH?I HOPE 
IT'S NOTHIN' 
MORE SERIOUS] 
THAN A BROK- 
EN NECK.. 
IF NOT, 

REPORT FOR 
DUTV AT 

ONCE." 
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HE HUNS UP ON 
ME. .IMAGINE- 
THAT?.' WELL/ 
THANKS FOR 
THE LIFT.' 




HEV.' LOOK AHEAD .'A 
CAR CHASIN' THAT 
STA R N E WS TR UC K TM 
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STEP ON IX MORT\l«il|lP'« 
JAM HIM OFF TH' 
ROAD." 
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THE NEWS TRUCK TIPS 
DANGEROUSLY AS THE 
THUGS FOPiCE IT ONTO 
CURB. . .'• J 



T LET'S GIVE 
THESE MUGS 
THE WORKS, 

LR00KIE7 




LOOK OUT 
FOR THAT 
POST, 
MORTf 
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THE AMBULANCE 
SPINS TO\A/A,(9D 
THE S CENE OF 
TUB FIRST CRASH. 
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THAT KID 
IS SIGNALING 
U S TO STOP/ 







YEAH, WE'D B 

TOSS 'EM INSIDE, ROOKIE, 

you h4W haul-em in 

WHEN T DROP YOU AT 
YOUR STATION' 
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GOSH, I'M 

MORE'N AN 

HOUR LATE 

REPORTIN' 

FOR DUTY/ 




WE JUST SPOTTED 
THAT HIT AN' RUN GUV 

GOIN / INTO AN 

APARTMENT 

MOUSE.' 
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YOU'RE 
SMART 
BOYS/ I'LL 
GO AFTER 
HIM/ 










BUT; HANDSOME, 
YOU DON'T <. 
WANT TO BUST \ 
UP OUR PARTY// 
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GREAT STUFF ROOKIE. 
.. THIS RACKETEER 
WAS HIRED B/ A RIVAL 
PAPER TO RUIN THE 

STAR'S 
CIRCULATION. 



r<30SH..IT'S NICE OF 
yOU NOT TO BE SORE 
BECAUSE | WAS 




Read Rookie Rankin in the October issue of SMASH COMiCS~on sale August 20th; 
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4AW TOPOFF- 
X SENTENCE YOU 
TO _5" VS4P.S ATUAQD , 
LABOR -AND HOPE IT 
MAKES YOU QEALlZk 
HONESTY IS THE 
BEST/ 
POLICY/ 
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EY BOWL OVER EVIL 
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.jP/ve YS405 

TOPOFF IS ONCE AGA.'N 
AFQEE MAN 



T/Vf SHADOW OF A MAN FOLLOWS 
THE BENT FIGUQE OF THE 
EX- CON [ 




THE PR/SON GATES CLOSE 
BEHIND HIM AND HE TUQNS 
TOWAQD THE C/TY-- — 



vm 



£?* 



m 






<Pk>3 



; :-:■ 



Mmfff, 

m 



If _ v 



*■'.- 



I*:: *: 



fii&i 



■ ::::/■■ 








&AVS &\SS, AND AKIM TOPOFF 
IS QEADV TO STRIKE 




I THOUGHT I WAS ALONE, 
FOQGOTTEN-- BUT YOU 
aiVE ME COURAGE ~ JZOU&AGE 

TO GET REVENGE 

FOR THE FIVE" 

THEY *STOL E- 
MY LIFE / 











Like A SHADOW, TOPOF-F- 
QUIETLV MAKES HIS WAV ON A 
MISS/ON OF MUQOEQ 
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IN A//5 HOME, DISTRICT 
ATTORNEY FROST IS ABOUT 



QET/QE- 



. . 



I'VE NOT BEEN PEST /NO 
WELL LATELY, HENRY- 
AND I THINK A GLASS 
OF WARM MILkf WILL 

HELP ME- I'LL BE 

IN MV ROOM f 



AND ALREADY IN THAT 
ROOM, AKIM STANDS CONCEALED 
BEHIND A DRAPE, THE LITTLE 
CONTAINER A FEW INCHES 
FROM MS FEET— 
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SLOWLY- A MIST 
THE CONTAINER— 



FROM 








RIGIO WITHFBAQ AND UNABLE TO 

CRY OUT, TH£: BU7LGR WITNESSES 
WE APPAQJT/ON-L/UE SCENE ~ 





AS TVS MIST QISES, ALL 
SIGNS OF THE MURDERER 

D/SA PRE A /? -■*- 



AND 7U& BUTLER SNAPS 
BACK TO LIFE /OS THE WElQD 
SCENE FLOATS AWAY/ 
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We STORY IS READ BY HUGH 
HA±ZARD, OWNER OF WE 
INDESTRUCTABLE IRON MAN- 

i ; - ; . — _— 



IF X REMEMBER CORRECTLY, 
FROST CONVICTED TOPOFF- 
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IVE GOT IT. f ~ 

THE JUDGE -HE'LL 
BE THE NEXT 
V/CT/M f 
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AND TO A 

news -hungry 
populace, 

the press 



CARRIES THE 



STORY OF 7VE 



v KILLER APPEAL 
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o, a!s 



DEATH--' 
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J* N,IST 
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HI SET ppee 




4-VO TQPQFF MLLED 
FROST FOR REVENGE -X 
WONDER WHAT HIS NEXT 

MOVE WILL 86? 




THE WAPPED MINOS OF 
THOSE MILLERS DON'T REST 
UNTIL THEY'VE KILLED EVERY- 
ONE WHO'S HAD ANYTHING 
TO DO WITH 
TNE CASE/ 





A FEW MINUTES LATER , 
HUGH, INSIDE THE ROBOT . 
STREAMS FOR THE JUDGE'S 
RESIDENCE 
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TQPOPF TAKES A/N AT THE 
JUDGES UNPROTECTED BACK- 
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I THOUGHT THAT 

MIST BUSINESS 
A GAG! 
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A/OW 70 /WO 7"A/^T wife 
£7#0 BEFOQE HE P^ 
WAXES UP! 
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W&f-AS THE M/srSLOWLV 
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judge, get 
vouqsele a 
police guaqo- 

i'm go/ng after 




FLYING U/GN, TME JQQN M^hf 
SPOTS UIS PQEY 
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-WINWNG THE POLICE 
WOULD DISCOUNT 
TESTIMONY OR THAT 

k'/ND-- NEVER- 
MIND QUNNINQ- 





THE 6LOW CWVES AMM BACK, 
/t//5 F?0<?r CATCHING fN A 
CQUDELV MADE ANCHOR - 
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Bozo The Robot comes to you each month in SMASH COMICS 




LISTEN FOR ORPHAN ANNIE'S RADIO ADVENTURES EARLY NEXT FALL! 
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n.e s.ays-"BOYS and GIRLS! 



TAKE YOUR CHOICE OF THESE 



a YJ * I V (i 1 £1 1 : 
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THIS OFFER IS GOOD FOR 
A LIMITED TIME ONLY! 
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WITH SPARKIES 
GUARANTEE SEALS"! 

IT'S THE OFFICIAL 
"WRIGHT PURSUIT"! 



GIRLS! 

Get this 

NURSE 
OUTFIT! 
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AMAZING FOLDING-WING 

CATAPULT 
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PLANE 



Like a Navy 
Fighter Plane! 
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Wv., 

f4'/2- INCH 

WING SPAN! 





Here's your chance to gee in on 
things when the fellows are 
playing "defense" — they'll ask 
you to play, when you get for 
your very own, this beautiful 
snow-white cloth Cap and Bib 
Apron that look like a real 
nurse's! The good-looking 
apron ties in back — the official 
shape Cap pins around your 
head. And right on the front 
of both, you'll see 
the brilliant red 
official Secret 
Guard Insignia! 
Don't miss out on 
this— send in now! 
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FUZZ 
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New-principle plane with auto- 
matic folding wings to give It ex- :}LvVV' ; . 
tra height and speed going up!^ r 
Works on catapult principle, iike^'' *'« 
a battleship's fighter planes. At 
top of flight, wings snap open, 
plane banks, stunts, glides and 
comes to a perfect spot landing! 
Built of bubble-light special 
Balsa wood with )£">-•'' 
"tilt" device for 
folding wings. It's 
a wonder!' 
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AMAZING 

SILENT 
WHISTLE 



ft 



FREE 

With 

lee 

Seal Ms 

an' 



Like Used for Training Movie Dogs! 
Mysterious, startling high-frequency whistle 
can be heard by dogs and cats, but not by 
human beings! Train your dog to respond to 
it — amaze your friends and family! Solid 
bronze whistle also adjusts to blow piercing 
G-Man Whistle and to play easy tunes! 





WINGS 
FOLD BACK 

N»f / 
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FORM A SQUADRON 

Let your friends in on this — because 
it's not for sale in stores! These special 
Catapult Planes are just for 
Annie's friends! Form a 
Squadron, play defense 

ii rues, have fun with "en- 

urance flight" contests! 
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GIANT 

NINE-INCH 

PERISCOPE 




FUZZ 



Three times as much fun 
as ordinary periscopes be- 
cause it works three ways! Lets 
you see around corners without be- 
ing seen — lets you see in back of you 
without turning around — lets you see the 
whole world upside down, crazy as any- 
thing. Don't miss this fun! 



HI-SPEEDERS! 

YOU NEED 

AVIATOR 
GOGGLES 

Every quick, active 
fellow and girl 
wants these swell official-shaped 
goggles to protect keen sight when 
bike riding, racing, etc.! Unbreakable 
lenses, rimmed with soft plush for 
snug, comfortable fit. Adjusts to fit 
your head! 
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EAT DELICIOUS SPARKIES* AND GET MARVELOUS FREE 
GIFTS AND HEALTHFUL "VtiaMun fod**" BESIDES! 

ORPHAN ANNIE, iOX L, DIPT. 55, CHICAGO, ILLINOIS 

I've told my Mother how "Vitamin Rain" adds vitamins Bi, D and G to swell-tasting Sparkies, so when I eat 
Sparkies with fruit and a glass of milk I get almost half my minimum daily need of vitamins A, Bi, C, D and G to 
help me be a leader. Now my Mother lets me enjoy Sparkies every day, so I'm sending in the valuable Guarantee 
Seals for the gifts I have marked. I enclose ..Guarantee Seals (or Seals and c). 



CATAPULT PLANE 

6 Seals (or 2 Seals and 1 9c ) 

AVIATOR GOGGLES 

6 Seals (or 2 Seals and 1 5c ) 



□ NURSE CAP 
5 Seals (or 2 Seals and 10c) 

□ "SILENT" DOG WHISTLE 
7 Seals (or 2 Seals and 1 5c) 



r— | NURSE APRON 

I I 5 Seals (or 2 Seals and 10c) 

□ GIANT PERISCOPE 
6 Seals (or 2 Seals and 1 5c) 



Name. . 

Address, 

City.... 



(This Offer Expires October 31, 1941) 



State 

# Reg. U. S. Pat. Off. 
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Boy! The Bike Keds I am wearing 
were built for., fast starts 




Bike Keds 
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Keds Blue 
Supreme Oxford 



These Blue Supreme 
Oxford Keds 

make the tough ones 
easy to get 



Missed me by a mile! 
Good footwork is a 
cinch with Stride Keds 




I'm sticking t 
the shoe of champio 
They're the stuff 
for footwork 
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FREE 



• Frank Leahy's book on football is written especially for 
future champions. To get your free copy send your name 
and address to Keds, Department C, United States Rubber 
Company, 1230 Sixth Ave., Rockefeller Center, New York. 



UNITED 



STATES RUBBER 

1230 Sixth Avenue • Rockefeller Center, New York 



company 




